




£ (GROAN) i’ll SO LOCO if wagonwheel’s ^ 

c ORNERY PONKEY DOESN’T STOP THAT 
y CONTINUAL RACKET.' 

|''ambitious critter"| y' 

( DOGGONE IT, WASONWHEELS, MAKE ^ 

V THAT INFERNAL DONKEY OF YORES / ' 

, —, STOP BRAYING / \ 

a.frU-t'A'Y/,, T 1/ —"T NO SIR EE 

D ••• / V. I SHORE WON’T 

1 a A a V DO THAT.'if 

£.R- * A-A- Y/// V 

fXf§> if 

^ HUH? YUH MEAN VUH LIKE TUH ) 

LISTEN TUH THAT AWFUL ^ 

^ EAR-SHUTTin® NOISE --, 

C 4MA> THE TIME ? r — 1 ' 

I DON’T LIKE 

) '-7/-5T IT,BUT I’M NOT 

// AGONNA STAND IN 

// (THE WAY IF MUH DONKEY 

1 ^r IS AMBITIOUS ! _ _- 

. '")am ))t iol)s y ' j ^ 

'I ^TH.T’5 EXflCTL^ 

fin 

_\X3r~ . 

HAVE YUH OONE J SHUCKS, IT’S 
PLUMB LOCO, \ SIMPLE TUH 
WAGON WHEELS? ) UNPERSTANP; 
WHAT VO VUH /MUH PONKEV 
MEAN YORE ^ OPINES IF HE 
PONKEY IS \ CAN KEEP 

BRAYINO J BRAYIN6 LONG 

BECUZ HE’S V^-» ENOUGH — 
AMBITIOUS? J * _^ 

X. f -HE MAY MAKE. 

IV himself a little J 

1 ) ^—7 HOARSE : 
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OUT^ 
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PLAINS SURROUNDED 
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no/ not quite / there is still] 

A LITTLE LIFE LEFT IN THE 
FAMOUS ROVING MARSHAL/ { 


THE LAST r REMEMBER 
I WAS IN PRAIRIE GULCH.' 
WOW'D I GET HERE ? X 
DON'T REMEMBER BEING < 
BUSHI/VACKED OR EVEN ) 

• KNOCKED OUT, i- 

IN A FIGHT J ) 

I DON'T EVEN < ( MS!* 

SEE MV HORSE, \ 

BLACK DIAMOND, JS 
^AROUND/^j^ g ff 


WHERE 


...I'll have to try 

THIS SHORT CUT /j 


THERE'S THE STAGECOACH HEAPING 
FOR PRAIRIE GULCH NOW/ BUT 
BV THE TIME I COULD RUN r' 
DOWN THE PATH LEADING 'WM 
8FLOW IT'D BE GONE, SO... ■ 


r THE ONLV THING FOR METO^ 

DO IS GET BACK TO PRAIRIE 
GULCH/ MAyBE MV MEMORY i 
WILL RETURN WHILE I'M Jk 
THERE/ 


rrAKE IT EASY, PARDNER/l'M NO HIGHWAyMAN,/ 


HUH?A . 

BANDIT/ 


IF YOU LOOK THROUGH MY POCKETS YOU' 
FIND MY CREDENTIALS / I'M LASH 
LARUE, A ROVING MARSHAL/ 


* LASH 
Larue? 
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Later, as the stage coach pulls ini 

PRAIRIE GULCH . .. 

■ there's \ , 

the var- 1 t ytanl vr 1 —TTa i 

MINT NOW, 7^\hfflHLM rft><»g~ 

SHERIFF/ 

LOCK HIM L2&^ &MI&BSU \ jjjgfc 

L UP i / imrm ‘ftati 1 ~iTT^ 1 R|GI 


ivllbe a 

PLFASURE TO 
\ HAVE yUH, 
>i MARSHAL 
X GIDDAP/ 


BUT WHAT)/1 DON'T KNOW/ 

' ARE YUH <C THAT'S WHy I WAN 
DOING ALL ) TO GET BACK TO 
THE WAY < PRAIRIE GUUCH/ 
OUT HyAR I THAT IS, IF YOU'LL 
WITHOUT A SlAKE MF_ ALONG 
HORSE, LASH ?)—f 


JH/COME. 
N DOWN/ 
YE'VE BEEN 
LOOKING 
k fer yUH/ 


/mafraid YOURE^I 
MAKING A MISTAKE,/ 
SHERIFF / I'M l 


IwHOMARE THEyTl'M TALKING ^ 

TALKING TO? TO YUH? NOW j 
C 0ME DOWN ^ 
- ' ' )/ I WITH YORE HANDS 
y v_^ intheair/_sS 


there's no\ 

MISTAKE „ 
SHERIFF / HE'S 
THE ONE WHO . 
KILLED MY ^ 
UNCLE / I SAW 
HIM D O 'T/M 

^^ICHPEWT 


/ NIGHT AND SHOOT' 
) HIM/ IT WAS 
/EXACTLY TEN 1 
, O'CLOCK WHEN . 
you DID IT, TOO/7 


'A LAWMAN MY- J 
SELF/ MY < 
HANDLE'S LASH 

Larue and i'm / 

A ROVING , ,-G 
I MARSHAL / 


flT THE PRAIRIE GULCH RESTAURANT. 


TEN O'CLOCK/ THAT PUTS A HOLE IN YOUR ^. 

STORY/ XCAN PROVE WHERE I WAS AT TEN > 
O'CLOCK LAST NIGHT / X WAS HAVING A SNACK 
IN THE PRAIRIE GULCH RESTAURANT / IF YOU'LL / 

TAKE MEOVER THERE,SHERIFF, - 

YOU’LL FIND, I'M TELLING ,-O^V, ,1 

THE TRUTH |-£ LET S GO/ 


YUP, THIS CRITTER DID DROP IN 
FER A BITE AT TEN O'CLOCK , , 
ONLY IT WASN T LAST NIGHT./ 
IT WAS TWO NIGHTS A^O//-''' 


TWO NIGHTS, 
GO.' IT COULDN'T 
E/ ISN’T TODAY 
^WEDNESDAY/? 
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8UT IT CAN'T BE/A 
WHOLE DAY JUST 
y doesn’t DISAPPEAR/ 
) THE LAST THING X 
l CAN REMEMBER IS 
r COMING IN HERE FOR 


.. I HAD RECEIVED A LETTER] 
FROM THIS CRITTER’S UNCLE, 
ST JACK JUDSON, ASKING ME TO <, 
tj DROP IN AT HIS RANCH HOUSE THE 
/ FIRST CHANCE X GOT/SINCE JACK 
VAS AN OLD FRIEND AND THE NOTE u 


not a yl 

thing/ n| 

ALL I CAN . 
RECALL IS 


' N0 . IT ,T 

1 ISN't/\ 
IT'S \ 
THURSDAY/) 


you can't 

REMEMBER 
ATHING you 


WEDNESDAY h 


'WAS TUESDAY 
__ NIGHT/, 


AS YUH KNOW, LASH.I'M ALOn¥\ 
IN THE WORLD EXCEPT FER MY ONE 
NEPHEW, DAN, WHO’S TURNED OUT . 
TO BE ANYTHING BUT WHAT I < 
HOPED/1 TRIED TO MAKE A \ 
DOCTOR OUT OF HIM, BUT HE „) 
FLUNKED OUT OF MEDICAL SCHOOL// 
AND NOW, SINCE HE'S BACIC^X 


<?A\£ KEEPS BORROWING MONEY 

FROM ME TO INVEST IN A BUSINESS. 
BUT WHEN 1 ASK HIM WHAT KIND 
OF A BUSINESS IT IS, HETELLS r* 
ME HE CAN’T SAY r - R — T 
YET/ I SUSPECT ) CAN I DO? 
HE'S GAMBLING/-THERE'S NO LAW 

* WI M0NFV/ / ASAINST GAMBLING, 
\ MONEY. A. —- JACK/ 


J. KNUVv I HA I , LASH . oU I X \ 

GOT TO FIND OUT IF IT’S THE TRUTH/ 
SINCE HE DOESN'T KNOW VUH .YUH { 

r/Miin/ - AT/ , u uiia ncc /illAOn/ IF HP 1 


COULD CATCH HIM OFF GUARD./ IF HE 
IS WASTING ALL HIS TIME AND MV 
MONEY GAMBLING,I'LL THROW HIM OFF 
LTHE RANCH AND CUT HIM OUT OF MY , 
I s — ^ WILL WITHOUT A CENT/^-^ 


^OKAY, JACK l'LL 
. DO IT FOR YOU, 
[FOR OLD-TIMES 
gfc—, . SAKE/> 


THERE,HE GOES NOW, 
LASH / WILL YUH FOLLOW 
HIM FER ME ? -1 . .1^ 


WELL,I FOLLOWED DAN JUDSON JUST LIKE HIS 
UNCLE JACK HAD ASKED ME TO/THE TRAIL LED* 
STRAIGHT TO THE PRAIRIE GULCH GAMBLING 
j-,---—-—CASINO^ 

UH LOSE J ™AT CLEANS ME OUT.' BUT \ 1 p 0 uBT thatT 1 
LGAIN, "N I'LL 8E BACK TOMORROW NIGHT) AFTER j GO BACK 
r JUDSON.' J AFTER X GET MV UNCLE TO /VAND TELL HIM , 
SHELL OUT SOME MORE DOUGH />L WHAT I SAW./ 
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THE NEXT- THING I REMEMBER,! WOKE UP ON THE 
PLAINS OUTSIDE OF PRAIRIE .GULCH/ ICAN'T RECALL 
ANYTHING I PIP SINCE TUESDAY NIGHT WHEN I ENTERED 
DUSTER'S RESTAURANT AT TEN O'CLOCK FOR 
SOMETHING TO EAT/ 



Will TELL yuH, ONE THING YOU DID/ 

'into MY UNCLES RANCH HOUSE LIKE A 
AND, DEMANDED THAT HE PAY YUH FOR FC 
ME/ WHEN HE REFUSED, Yl ' -- 



I'M AFRAID THINGS' 

LOOK BAD FER 
LASH, SINCE YUH 
CAIMT ACCOUNT 
YORE 



I'M NOT SAYING Y 0 RE NC 

GOOD HOM8RE WHILE YO 1 
CONSCIOUS AND KNOW M 
YOfeE DOING/BUT YUH F 
ONE OF THOSE DUAL PERSONALITY 
PEOPLE r STUDIED ABOUT WHEN 
- MEDICAL SCHOOL. 


...AND DURING THOSE PERIODS, 
YORE OTHER CHARACTER MAY 
TAKE OVER AND MAKE YUH 
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LATER: 


THIS IS PROFESSOR NOBSON., THE 

MAM I TOLD yUH ABOUT, SHERIFF/ 
HE'S COME TO EXAMINE LASH/y- 


I THINK WE OUGHT TO CALL 
IM A DOCTOR TO EXAMINE / 
HIM/ THERE WAS A PRO- / 
FESSOR AT MY MEDICAL ^ 
COLLEGE WHO MADE a 

sruoy of schizophrenics/ A 
he's the one we 

SHOULD GET/ 


IF I DO HAVE 
LOCO SPELLS/1 
SHOULD BE KEPT 
k BEHIND BARS 


AFTER PROFESSOR NOBSON EXAMINES UNLESS HE'S COMMITTED TO AN INSANE 

THE DISTRAUGHT BOVINS MARSHAL. J ASylUM IMMEDIATELY/THERE'S NO 

v t *-uFLusua fm ux s- " —a i 1 telling how many people he win 

' , MURDER WITW0UT8E1WG CONSCIOUS 

'OF DOING IT/ --- 

I f ■ ■ TOOR LASH/i'll 
1 I JLjm take him to the state 
insane asylum . 
^-rij MMEDIATE1 - y /w 


/l THINK t've )/ 

[SEEN THIS MAN-< 
SOMEWHERE BE¬ 
FORE / BUT WITH ' 
MY MEMORY it's. 
PROBABLY JUST Tj 
^IMAGINATION /jfl 


JUST RELAX, ^ 

Larue / this . 
, EXAMINATION 

> wonYhurt/ 


^THISMAN HAS TWO 
7) DISTINCT PERSONALITIES 
• < ONE ISA LAW- 
') ABIDINS CinZEN AND 
'THE OTHER A KILLER 
AND NEITHER PERSON¬ 
ALITY IS CONSCIOUS CF, 
OR HAS ANY CONTROL 
OVER, THE OTHER/ 


V* WELL, “< 
PROFESSOR 
WHAT'S THE 


FINDS HIMSELF 


fCOOMEDTO SPEND 
L MY LIFE AMONG g 
[THESE UNFORTUr I 
UlATE people/^ 
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LASH /X'VE BEEN WATOH 

ins you ever since < 

VOU FIRST CAME HERE I 
AND ICAN't FIND A 
l SINGLE THING WRONG] 

w ith you/jj 


IT SURE PEELS GOOO TO PE BACKN,} LATER, WHEN THEY REACU THEIR DESTINATION. 
RIDING ON VOU AGAIN, BLACK DIAMOND...!* ; - I p» i , * BP ^cug E V/tmatS 

«* fosgg'Sf^ ^IsSSx g j| 


... SUTITHINK ifM 
A GOOD ENOUGH rf 
DOCTOR TO REC-J 
OGNIZE ASANEylf 


y LOOK, DOCTOR, you SAID BtKJRt 1H«I 

in you didn't think there was anv- 

V/ THINS WRONG WITH ME / NOW I'M SI/I 

p of it. too/ let me go for just one 
HOUR and IM SURE I CAN FWg^— 
OUT WHAT HAPPENED ON I—Jhis IS 1 


1 MY TROUBLE SEEMS TO V DO VOU REM 
BE THAT I'M SANE SOME-^, THE DOCTC 
< TIMES AND CRAZY OTHERS/\ NAME ?. 

/ DAN JUDSON SWORE I KILLED ) 

X UlC UNCLP . HIIT T CAW'T /S XVvN \\\ i 

i 

remember a 




/ THEPOCTOR INSANE 

WANTS TO SEE ) ASVXUMl ^ 


A you, lash/ (Li 



feer- <gj|i 


■ / yes/Ut"* 

K Sia/ILV- 
IV : 
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LASH LaRUE./ but 1 1 siul may 

I THOUGHT YUH / BE... PERM- 
WERE LOCKED UP 7 NENTLY, IF My 
IN THE BQOBy / HUNCH DOES NOT 
Hatch'Ll?*\work out right/ 


LATER. 


I PICKED UP THIS FAKE 
MUSTACHE AND BEARD ON My 
WAY OVER HERE / NOW ." 
JUST STAND STILL WHILE, 

I TRy IT ON FOR SIZE/, 


WHOA, BLACK 
-DIAMOND / THIS 
.IS AS FAR AS - 
WE GO/ 


Jstand I 
BACK OR 


'SORRy/BUTIHAVE NOTIME TOARSUe' 


'IHAVEN'T FIGURED \/N0 ONES GO-) 
OUT ALL THE DETAILS ING TO PIN < 

1 yET, DUSTER, BUT X J THE MURDER ) 
KNOW THAT YOU ANO \ON ME,LASH/ 
MN KILLED JACK JUDSON/ltl CONFESS// 
AND TRUMPED UP ALL < AFTER yOU ) 
THIS TO PIN ITON ME.7 SAW DAN IN \ 
START TALKING / /THE GAMBLING / 

^- ,—-p casino ano went] 

( back to his uncle ‘s J 

jOO I RANCH, WHAT you \ 

\ didnV know I 


(PROFESSOR NOB-) 
SON/ JUST AS , 
y—ti i thought/. 


"With you.' one hour's time is 

ALL r HAVE TO PROVE MYSELF < 
INNOCENT OR I'LL HAVE TOGO J 
BACK TO THE INSTITUTION/ /- - ' 


"AS I STARTED TO. 


..THAT DAN OVERHEARD 
YOUR REPORT TO, 
HIS UNCLE JACK / 


| HE WOULDN'T BE BLAMED 
5 he followed yuH back 7d 

i TOWN/HE WAS WATCHING 
1 AS yuH GAVE yORE ORDER... 


ORDER, DAN CAME RUSHING INTO 
THE BACK. “ ~—““- 


fM INTERESTED 7) 

N MAKING SOME EASY 
MONEY, BUT ONE OF) 
THOSE PILLS IS/ 
l ENOUGH TO -S 
BLACK SOMEONE^ 
I OUT FER A WHOLE / 
LnIGHT/ 


f MAKE IT WORTH] 
lyORE WHILE IF S 
f VUH SUP A COUPLE] 
OF THESE KNOCK-OUT 
S TA8LETSIN THAT J 
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i know/ butt WANT to 

MAKE SURE ME DOESN'T 
WAKE UP FEU A COUPLE, 
OF DAYS ' ■—ft 


Tio^AraNDiuTcouLOfTTl when yum 

REMEMBER WHAT HAP- / PARSED OUT 
PENED WEDNESDAY // I HID YUH ff 
I SLEPT RIGHT ^ IN MV CELLAR^ 
THROUGH IT/ / WEDNESDAY NIGH'S 
PAN CAME and PRA5 ' 
GEP YOU OUTly 


JIPN'T REALIZE 
IT UNTIL AFTER 
THEY ARRESTED 
—p, yum ... 


ALL RIGHT,X ALL we got to DO IS YAS SOON AS I LOCK YOU UP, 
I'LL DO it// CONVINCE THE SHERIFF) I'm going after dan 
V v -.-r* J J UPS0N / HIS SCHEME WAS 

CLEVER, BUT NO ONE EVER M 
7 GETS AWAY -CTTna^^B 

l with murderAJ^^B 


OF INSANITY AND HE'l 
BELIEVE MY STORY 1 
WHEN I SAY I SAW 
THE MARSHAL KILL J 
MY UNCLE / V 


I RECKON I'LL HAVE TO 
DISAGREE WITH YUH/ 


I DIDN'T MEAN TO TELL , DAN! 

DON'T SHOOT/GIVE ME A n.. 

r CHANCE TO EXPLAIN //"Sm 
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F-xvegot 
1 WORK FAST TO SAVE] 
BOTH duster's life. 


I'M NOT TAKING ANY MORE CHANCES 

, WITH you/ ALL I HAVE TO DO IS ^ 
SHOOT YUM AND WHEN THEY FIND J 
YORE DEAD BODY IN HYAR WITH 
L THE UNCONSCIOUS LaRUE.THEY'RE ] 
BOUND TOTHINK HE HAD ANOTHER / 
.CRAZY SPELL AND BLAME HIM 
i? FOR YORE DEATH, TOO / y t 


BUTTHE BLOW ONLY GRAZED 
LASH'S HEAD-.jjp- 7 -^ 


H DUSTERS LIFE I 
AND MY OWN/I 


BEFORE } 
DAN CAN SHOOT 
LASH A 
STRIKES Jr k 


MAYBE I CAN STILL GET 


SKILL WITH ■ 
BAYS OFF. 


/THEONLY WAY )Ti\l k 
> YOU CAN GET / 

OUT OF HERE. 

DAN, IS TO THATS ALL*# 
FIGHT YOURT RIGHT WITH ME, 

, WAYOUT// ESPECIALLY IF . 

1 CAN GET IN ■ 

/ U7 /77v^/V_ the first, m 
//IK / ry X punch /M 
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uns THE WRONG ANSWER 


'E GOT TUH GET RIGHT 1888 
E, ZEKE.' MY ROOF IS SlOK. 

r has a bap case o 

- ^ NERVES.' 


RIPINO 




pusry ? 


GENERAL STORE 


yUH GOT A NERVE WELL, I COULPN’T 

TELLING A TALL STORy A. HELP IT.'MUH HOUSE 
LIKE THAT TUH V PRETTY TALL, 

___ ME.' __-r TOO.' _ _ 


AS "SHINGLES" 
''SHINGLES " IS 
BAP CASE OF 
NERVES.' 9. 


SERIOUSLY, WHAT 


WELL, IF YUH MUST 
KNOW, I’M THROWING 
A SURPRISE 8IRTHPAY 
PARTY FER MUHSELF.' 


HOW CAN IT BE 
SURPRISE IF YU 
KNOW ABOUT IT 
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THE RUSTLER'S 

m HAVEN/ 


1 pihver c/ry. 


AND IP WU THINK Tut RES SOMETHING 
YUW CAN DO TO STOP US, THIS SHOULD , 
CHANGE V©RE MIND/ / GET , 
THOSE CATTLE MOHAIR 


r UE// WHAT ABE WH OONG ) ( RUSTLING THEM/j 

IUTU UV rA-Tl =5 1 V * A 
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N Of BUTITHINK WH OUGHT 
TO WARN ALL THE CATTLE -R 
RANCHERS IN THE VICINIT/ 

Or pulver ciry that big 

MITCH is AROUND/ __' 


TUB NEXT DAY, AT THE CHIEF 
MARSHAL 'S OFFICE . . . 


THANKS FOR THE WARNING, V 

LASH/ICERTAINIV WILL BE ] 
ON THE LOOKOUT FOR yS 

BIG HUTCH AND HIS. J!“j 
'- - RUSTLERS V oXtl 


.AND NOW I POUND OUT 1»IAt\ IV READ/ID 

to BILL BROWN,THE OWNER OF J START W 5 RK- 

he Bar plentt ranch^has / ms on that 

IEEN KILLED/ BIG HUTCH AND \ JOB RIGHT 
HIS GANG OF CATTLE RUSTLERS J NOW,CHIEF/ 
HAVE GOT TO BE STOPPEO/^T ^1' 0 ^!AL 


Preach pulver 

ICiry/ HIT THE 
j! trail, Black 

. . O'AUrtNO 


WHEM 7HE HQY/HG MARSHAL REACHES BARSOHj MAAICH. 


HUTCH ANO HIS SAAKS ARE HERE / f 

THEY'VE GOT BARSON TIED UP/ « 
I VE GOT TO STOP THEM BEFORE 
j^—T HEV GET AWAV WITH THE CATTLE. 1 


WE'HE GOT TO takeccvet?, 

r BLACK DIAMOND/ 


TUAT HOMBRE IS TAKING COKER BEHIND 
THATTREE/SURROUND THE 

—r\ ^ tree,men//^M 
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Bur AS HUTCH* HOODLUMS START TV SUMOUHD 


He WHIPPED OUR GUNS RIGHT 

op ova hands /yjg 


is . .fir's the Roving marshal. 

LASH LARUE/ HE'S A DEMON 
VITH A BULLWHIP/ LETS 
-t^VAMOOSE / 


MEANWHILE, 
KICKING THE/ 


^ THEy’VE STAMPEDED THE CATTLE / T>l£ 

HERD 15 HEADING TOWARD BARSON/THE 
Kill HIM? I'VE GOT TO STOP THEM./ I'LL 


' CONCENTRATE 
ON SAVING SARSON... 


Kill HIM.' IVSbUI luaiur incm- illJOST 

HAVE TO FORGET ABOUT CATCHING MUTCH 
AND HIS MEN FOR THE MOMENT AND... ^ 


IF! CAN GET THE *“ 
LEADER TO CHANGE 
Neh.'S COURSE, THE SESr 


X CAN'T BUDGE 
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BUT LASH DOESN'T G/VE OP EASILY / AND P/HALLY, UTILIZING EVEBY MUSCLE , 


WHEW/ THAT WAS 


MEAN WILE, AT THE BAP TEN..^ 


that's the nearest cattle 

RANCH TO YOURS AND THOSE 
MINTS PROBABLY THINK WE'LL 
ALL NISHT ROUNDING UP THE, 
-^STAMPEDING HERDJ/T 


kY xtdlo vuh , 

H EVEN IF LASH < 
' DOES SHOW UP. I'LL 
FIND A WAVTO P0T 4 


/ WE SHOULD TRY TO 
Rustle the bap < 

TEN CATTLE WITH 1 
LASH LARUE SO / 


MV CATTLE, LASH, BUT 
ALSO MY LIFE/ 


WS/V /AS// APR! VES. 


THAT TAKES CARE OF TURNBULL/ 
ONE OF YUM GO THROUGH THE 
HOUSE AND PICK UP ALL. THE 
PEACEMAKERS YOU CAN FINP/ K 
THE REST OF YUH START 

_ »• ROUNDING UP THE 

CATTLE/I'UE GOT 
SOME DIGGING ✓ 

yjlWK^SIc^ -f TO DO/ / 
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THERE WEKNT M<V 
BULLETS IN THE i 

Guns we rdun&h 

HyAR.SOth^ 
CANT /4k 
WASTE 

ONE ON /Ain 


JUST COVER VOU UP. 

ITH SAND AND ... 


TO DEATH,. 


BUZAf WTVH AND MS GANG , 
CArriE, TURNBULL REGAINS a 


CATTLE 


^THEY'RE GETTING*AWAv/rVEDOT TO 

ROUND UP SOME HELP AND GO AFTER 
THEM VARMINTS/ /-—___ 


I've GorvuH. 1 now 
LET'S VAMOOSE. 
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it's LASH LARUE /thank 

GOODNESS HE'S STILL BREATH 


hev/what's this/either i've. 

GONE PLUMB LOCO OR < 
1 SOMETHING MOVED UNDER) 


after being Buried inthat 
LASH, IDON'T think vo're It 
CONDITION TO GO AFTER 
rn THOSE RUSTLERS/ 


l I'VE GOT TO go/ MV BEST 

CHANCE OF CATCHING THEM 
IS TO SPOT THEM BETORETHEV 
v._ REACH THEIR HIDE-OUT/ 


it's getting too dark to do ANy mor 

SEARCHING NOW, BLACK DIAMONO/ 

1 RECKON THE ONLV THING TO DO IS 
CAMP OUT HERE UNTIL DAWN AND 
THEN START LOOKING AGAIN / 


I ? HUTCH SAID TOl M 
: A HORSE TO TAKE THE 
THE ONE TURNBULL SHOT 
S IS THE FIRST WE'VE 
=EN/ NOW LET'S GO/ A 


IT MUST HAVE SEEN HUTCH !s GANG WHO 
KIDNAPPED BLACK DIAMOND TO REPLACE J 
THE HORSE THEy LOST/ NOW IVE GOT < 
TWO REASONS TO GO AFTER THEM/BUT ^7- 
FIRST I'LL HAVE TO GET BACK TO THE MARSHALS 
OFFICE AND GET ANOTHER HORSE/ IT'S A LONG 
HIKE BUT I DON’T HAVE ANV CHOICE/ 


RUSTLE 


I CAN'T SEE HIS FACE 
THE DARK/ I WONDER 
WHO THIS CRITTER IS 
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MEANWHILE, AT HUTCH'S H/CE-OUT/ 


LOOK, W UTCH / THAT 
HORSE WE RUSTLED IS. 
. RUNNINGAWAY/- 


LEr HIM go/ we ON IV NEEDEO HIM 
TOGETTOOUR HIDE-OUT/ WE'VE 
GOT LOTS OF EXTRA HORSES HYAr/ 
NOW, WE HAD BETTER I - 


/ «* G. r»*nv pc i i C.I? ROUND UP ALL 
i CATTLE AND MOVE ON/THIS 
GErniN5 TOO 


HE WANTED TO SEE ^ 

WHERE THE RUSTLERS 
HIDE-OUT WA«,SOHE 
COULD LEAD US / h-r' 
BACK THERE U J I 


nTSOMETIMES XTHINK yUH j SHORTLY AFTER 

I GIVE BLACK DIAMOND -Y AT THE H/OE-OO 

J CREDIT FER HAVING TOO >----- yv~ 

' MUCH HORSE SENSE. BUT 1 _ A \ 

ITS A HUNCH WORTH CHECKING]) S| 

I'LL ROUND UP A POSSE AND JB 

T -- WE’LL FOLLOW sw!Y ‘ mil 


yUH WERE RIGHT, LASH/< 
BUCK DIAMOND DID LEAD 
, US TO THE HIDE-OUT/ ^ 
[ THERE'S HUTCH AND. Jl 

V his rustlers now .Ur 


EVERYTHING'S, ' 

SET, HUTCH //OMAV/? 

LET'S GO/ 


LA Ten. AFTEA HUTCH AND HK 
MEN ARE BENINP EAAS... 


WEVE GOT THE 
OTHER BANDITS 
ROUNDED UP, > 


CLEANED UP HUTCH AND) 
HIS GANG in amurrv, J 
S LASH//-— 

this is one time; 
/ (CHIEF, WHEN ALL THECRI- 
[SL?' Diamond/'T?HEHAM V 

MB’LEO USTOTHI > 
’"jjft*!LOUT, WE NEVER * 
WOULD MAKE FOUND 
■PH THEM/ he's the 

■pVsiREAL HERO/, 
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'EMPTY HOLSTER 


By Clement Good 


D OGIE SPARLING tossed the empty bean 
can into the air, whipped out his Colt, and 
put three holes in the tin before it clunked to 
earth. 

“Pretty good? Huh?” His question was ad¬ 
dressed to Tex Grange. There was pride in 
Dogie’s voice, yet a certain questioning. He 
wanted an affirmative answer. 

“You can shoot all right,” drawled Tex, and 
Dogie swelled with pride. Dogie was seventeen. 
Tex Grange was his idol. A word of commenda¬ 
tion from Tex meant more to him than a medal 
from Congress. 

“I reckon I’m the second best shot in these 
parts, next to you, Tex. I reckon I can just 
about make a six-gun do anything but cook 
breakfast!” 

Tex eyed the youth through slitted lids. 
“Hold on, there, Dogie,” he said, finally. 
“You’re not getting proud, are you?” 

“Why, no!” laughed Dogie, tossing another 
can skyward and shooting at it light-heartedly. 
“I know I'm owing to you for teaching me 
to shoot so well. And I know I’ll never be the 
man with a gun that you are. But I do all 
right. Look at that can!” 

The can had six holes in it. 

Tex Grange yawned. 

Seeing the yawn, Dogie holstered his pistol 
and stepped closer. A puzzled wrinkle showed 
above his eyebrows. 

Tex said, “You are plenty all right as long 
aS Mr. Colt is with you. But suppose he should 
take a sudden notion to vamoosed He might 
take a notion to desert you. How much of a 
man would you be then?” 

“Mr. Colt?” Dogie Sparling was puzzled. 
“That mighty powerful gun you’ve got leath- 
ered-up there,” asserted Tex, pointing. “I’ll 
admit that gun can lick any ornery bean can 
that tries to start something. But suppose you 
didn't have the gun. Would the bean can lick 
you?” 

Dogie was really puzzled. “Fight a bean 
can ? I don’t understand!” 


“How would you make out if you didn’t 
have any gun at all?” 

“No gun? But everybody out here has a 
gun! A man without a gun is undressed!” 

“Dogie, I haven’t been teaching you right. 
I’ve taught you the importance of the gun, but 
I haven’t taught you the importance of other 
things. Character for instance. A gun can jam, 
or run out of bullets, or fall off a rotted belt, 
or be taken away. But character can’t be taken 
away. And character, good character, can lick 
anything. Hand me your cannon.” 

Baffled but obedient, the boy handed over his 
six-gun. 

“Now,” said Tex, “we did pretty good pan¬ 
ning today. We got a poke of gold that should 
be worth something. You take it to town to 
the bank. And you take it without any help 
from Mr. Colt.” 

S AGEBRUSH JACK and his partner Benny, 
lurking in the purple rocks just above the 
camp, heard this. Jack nudged Benny with his 
elbow. It was the kind of break they’d been 
waiting for. They would be happy to head along 
the trail and take a poke of gold dust from 
an unarmed kid. They had planned to hold up 
the kid, anyway, but if he had no gun it would 
make it that much simpler. 

Jack and Benny crept silently away and went 
to where their horses were, hidden in a clump 
of cottonwood trees. They mounted and rode 
slowly, keeping to the soft turf until they were 
well away from the camp. Then they cut across 
toward the trail into town. 

Meanwhile, Dogie had placed the gold poke 
in his saddle f>ag and had mounted. He took a 
longing look at his six-gun, lying on a boulder 
near Tex’s feet. 

“I’d feel better if I had that along, just for 
emergencies,” he said. 

“Nothing doing,” Tex asserted firmly. “You’ve 
got to learn to walk without your crutch. Now 
get along and you’ll be back before sundown.” 
Dogie nudged his Palomino into an easy trot 
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and set off on the down trail toward town. The 
lack of weight in the holster at his side made 
him uneasy, but if Tex was determined to have 
him do it this way, he’d do it. Dogie had un¬ 
bounded faith in his jdol. 

He was loping easily through Buzzard Pass 
when he heard a gravelly voice order, “All 
right, younker. Grab sky.” 

For a second Dogie’s right hand twitched 
Instinctively toward his holster, but he con¬ 
trolled it in time and raised both hands. Benny 
and Jack had noticed the movement. 

“Lucky you thought better of that, younker,” 
growled Benny. “If you had slapped leather 
you’d be full of daylight plumb to your ears. 
Now get down slow and easy like, and don’t 
try anything foolish.” 

As he dismounted, the two outlaws walked 
slowly towards him, with their guns ready. 
Benny said, “Sagebrush, you go and take the 
gold while I keep him covered.” Sagebrush Jack 
obeyed, stepping swiftly toward the saddlebags. 

For the briefest second he was between the 
boy and the other outlaw. Dogie seized his 
chance, diving under Jack’s gun and tackling 
his legs. The outlaw was bowled over, and the 
two were soon a tangled mass of arms and legs, 
wrestling and pummeling furiously. 

B ENNY'S gun was ready but he couldn’t 
take a shot without risk of hitting his 
partner. He ran yp and plunged into the battle 
when he saw that his sidekick seemed to be 
getting the worst of it. A glancing blow with 
a pistol butt stunned' Dogie momentarily and 
the two men pinned him down. 

Benny sat on the youth and growled, “He’s 
a nervy cayuse. Get the rope, Sagebrush, and 
we’ll fix him so he won’t try any more shenani¬ 
gans.” 

Sagebrush Jack had taken no more than three 
steps when a voice drawled, “Freeze, you side¬ 
winders. I’ve got you covered like a tent.” 

The outlaws stiffened and raised their hands. 
“Tex!” cried Dogie. 

“That’s right,” drawled the voice. “Now, kid, 
you take the artillery away from those side¬ 
winders. Just be careful you don’t get between 
them and me." 

Dogie couldn’t see Tex, but he could tell his 
position from the voice. He first took the gun 
from Benny. He started to put it in his own 


holster but Tex yelled, “Uh-uh! Toss it in the 
brush, yonder.” 

Reluctantly, Dogie complied. He disposed of 
Sagebrush Jack’s Colt in the same way. 

“Now," drawled Tex, “you two owlhoots 
seemed powerful ready to fight when the pair 
of you came up with guns against an unarmed 
kid. I reckon you’re cooled off some now.” 

The outlaws remained sullenly silent. But 
Benny was edging slowly toward the brush 
where his gun had been tossed. Dogie was ask¬ 
ing, “Should I get the rope and—” when Tex 
cut in with, “Look .out! That hombre aims to 
get back his sixer.” 

Dogie whirled and his left fist plunged into 
Benny’s midsection. The man grunted, but slash¬ 
ed back with a pile-driver right that caught the 
youth high on the cheek bone. Dogie was jarred, 
but he moved in, shooting a fast one-two at 
Benny’s rock-like chin. 

Sagebrush Jack took advantage of the melee 
to dash behind the fighters. If he could keep 
them between him and Tex, he figured he might 
have a chance to dive into the brush for a gun. 

Dogie saw him and lunged past the sagging 
Benny. His bleeding knuckles crashed against 
Jack’s nose. The outlaw went down as if he’d 
been pole-axed. 

Dogie whirled, ready to renew the attack on 
Benny, and was surprised to see the big man 
sprawled on the ground. The one-two had 
kayoed him. 

Tex was scrambling down from the rocks 
with long strides. “I’m proud of you, Dogie,” 
he grinned. “Looks like you can get along 
pretty well without the air of Mr. Colt.” 

“Yes,” said Dogie ruefully, “as long as you 
came to my rescue!” 

LL admit I did kind of amble along 
behind you to see how you were getting 
on,” agreed Tex. “But I reckon you’d have 
found a way out by yourself.” 

“Oh no I wouldn’t,” asserted Dogie. “I’d have 
been finished if it wasn’t for you and your gun.” 

“What gun?” drawled Tex. 

Dogie’s eye popped. For the first time he 
noticed that Tex’s holster was empty. The tall 
man grinned, “You don’t think I’d ask you to 
do something I wouldn’t do myself, do you? 
It’s sometimes good to know that you can get 
along without the help of Mr. Coltl” 

THE END 
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MY PARTNER, DIGGER, 
IS RIGHT CAXTON / 
DIAMONDS ARE WORTI 
MONEY BUT THEY i 
AREN'T EASY TO 
^ STEAL! y 


CLUE/ 
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EVEN LUCKIER,FINDING ^ 
IG BOAT/ NO ON? WILL THINKS 
ING FER ME ON THE RIVER// 


•MEANWHILE. 


POSITIVE/' 


■APER/ IT SAYS HIS NAME IS TE: 
DICKSON AND THAT HE WORKS 
FOR JOHN BALDWIN. THE DIA¬ 
MOND MERCHANT, IN RIVER HEAD 


/THE QUESTION IS “<ONLY ONE 
LdIO TEX SET KILLED'! WAY TO 
> BEFORE OR AFTER / FIND OUT/ 

. HE OELIVERED THE /l'M GOING < 
DIAMONDS/ TO TUXTON 
Krrn nrTF-VPOINT AND SEE 

P f W1/CSL«>v GILBERT >n / 


DIAMONDS TO MON 
/ I RECEIVED & ^ 


MONTE GILBERT / 
ISN'T HE THE RICH- 
' EST MAN IN td 
TUXTON POINTTB 
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BALDWIN'S 


DIFFICULT, BUT THI 

\ THE MESSENGER 
j WAY TO DELIVER 




gilb T ert/ KS things 


DISCARD THEM ? i 




/A PERSON ESCAPING FRON 

f GREEN WOODS BY BOAT 
WOULD BE JUST ARRIVING 
HERE ABOUT NOW/ I THIN* 
r THIS CRITTER WARRANTS 
l FOLLOWING/ 


DIAMOND, I'M GOirJG TC 
IOW CLOSE X CAN GET 
HAT SHACK WITHOUT d 
BEING SPOTTED/ 
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AFTER LASH REVIVES CAXTON. 


BARS, I'M GOING BACK TO BALDWIN 
^ IF HE CAN DESCRIBE THE 
r STOLEN GEMS, I CAN AT LEAST ’ 
SPREAD THE DESCRIPTION AROUND 
kSO EVERYONE WILL BE ON THE.--< 
LOOKOUT FOR THEM/ 
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' HANDS/ 
WE'RE LICKED/ 


ALL, 

Larue; 




1. SOUTH CAROLINA WAS Tl 
NINTH STATS TO KATIFV 
THE CONSTITUTION. 
T/ZUS _ FALSE - 


2. PE SOTA LAN7SP ON THE 
WEST COAST OF FLOKIPA 
IN 1533. l 

TZUe - FAL.se -, 


.suit• ss-Td-s -snai-V 
•rz-< 5 i Mi ‘3S-i-anaa- 2 
'98LA Nl '■ AHS»g 3Hi. SWA XI -SSTVd ~T 


3. THE FIPST PUTCH SSTTI-EKSt 
PEACH BP 7 MANHATTAN 
ISUANP IN 1600- gT 

T£CE- FALSE -1 
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